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TWlaW inthe rale i» sleeping,The lake in- the vale is sleeuing. 
Haste oh haste.hnste oh haste,Jiaste to the Gondolier! 

While twiligt glimmers oVr us,and the lake unruffled lies,' 

Tis the time to hind our rows love^you know how swift it flies. 
The lake in the vale AC AC 



























